


Tht ffiftoryof 

for powder, thei’lc fi 11 a pit as well as better? tufh man, mortal] 
men, mortal! men* si t :. . ' , : ■ -t nia 

Weft. 1, bur!, fir John, methinkes they are exceeding poo re 

and bare, too beggarly * . 

F *1 Faithjfor their pouerty,I know not where they had that 
and for their birenelle,I am lure they ncuer learnt that of me 
Fnn. No.Ile bcfworne,vnlelleyou cal threefingers ontheribs 
bare. but firra make hart, Percy is already in the field. Exit 

AW/. What, is the kingin camp’tr 
Weft, He is,fir lohn,l fcare tve llial fta y too long. 

Fal. j Well.toihe later end of airay, and the beginingofa 

feart.fitsa duil%htcr,and a keenc gueft, ° Exeunt, 




lot 

. i. 


FpterHotfpur fVcrcefter,. Douglas ,and Vernen, 


Hot.Wecle fight with him to night. 

Wor. It may not be . 

BpWf.-Y ou giue him then aduantage. 

XVr.Nota whit. 

Hot, Why fay you foflooks he not for fupply f 

Ver. So do wc. 

He t . His is certai nc,ours is doub cfull- 

Wor. Good coofin beaduifde,rtir not to night. 

£Vr.Donot,inyXord. ... 

Dong .You do not counfcll well* 

Youfpeakeitout offcare,andcold heart. 

Ver, Do me no Hander, Douglas, by my life. 

And I dare well main tainc it with my life; 

Jf.wcll rcfp.efted honor bidme on, i , 

I hold as little counfel w ith weake fcare. 

As you, my Lord,or any d’eot tliat this day liuet: 

Lctbefecnc to morrow in the bat tell, which of vsfeares, 

Y ea or to night. Ver, Content. 

H«t. T o night-fay 1. 

Ver. Come,rome,itniay notbe. 

I wonder much being men o ffuch great leading as vou are, 
That you foi cfee not what impediments 
Drag backourexpcdirionjcettaine hoifc 
Of my coofin V ernons arc not vet come vp, 

- r Your 


Henry the fourth. 

Your Vncle Woirccfters horfes came but to day, 
Andnow their pride andmettallis a fleepe. 

Their courage with hardlabourumeand dull. 

That notahorfeis halfe thehalfe ofhimfelfe 

H*t. So are the horfes of cheenemie. 

In gcneralliortlf abated and brought low. 

Thqbettcr part of ours arefull.ofrcrt. 

tYur. The number of the King eacccedeth oiir: 

For Gods fakeJCoofiuip ftay till al come in. 

7 he trumpet (oufid**f*rfey- Enter firtV/tlterBlunt 
Bluntl comcwitbigWtjoBS offers from the-King, 

Ify ouvouchfafe me hearing , and refpe<rt. 

Hot. Welcom,fir Walter Bluhtiand would to God 
You were of ourdctermiuationj liu 
Some of vs loueyou well.and eucnthofe fome 
tnuy your great dclerwiiigs and good name,,'u • • - 

Bccaufe you arc not of pur qualitie, isn r. 

Butftandagainftvslikeancncmie. vt 

‘Blunt . And Goddefend,but ft»l I fhould Itandfev, 
So longas out of limit and true rule 

Youftandagainft-jUtomtediMaicftiey. >J. . li 

But to my charge. The king'harh fcnr toknowr 
The nature of y ou£greiucs,and w hereupon 
Y ou coniurc from the breaft of ciuill peace, ,ioc r 
Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty,Tftbaj|thcKjng • «i 

Haue any way your good defects _fprgQt,. 

W hich he conleflech to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 
You (hill haueyourdcfires'withintereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftibn. ; : 

Hot, ThcKingiskindrand well wc know, the icing 
Knowes at what tune to promife,when to pay: 

My father,my vncle, and my felfie,. 

Did giue hinrthat fame royaltte heweares,. 

And when he was not fixeand twenty ftrong, 

Sickin the worlde$rcgard,wretche^andlow> 



